















FALLEN STAR 


SOMETIMES THE WEIGHT OF THE WORLD’S 

COMING OVER ME 
A FEELING I CAN’T FORGET 
SOMETIMES 1 FIND MYSELF CAUGHT IN A STORM 
AND MY FUTURE’S A NIGHTMARE AWAY 
WHEN I’M DREAMING 

SOMETIMES I FEAR 

I AM LOSING YOUR SYMPATHIES 
A LIAR DEMANDS RESPECT 
SOMETIMES I FEEL I AM LOSING CONTROL 

AND FEED ON THE ABSENCE OF LOVE 


WALKING THIS WORLD LIKE ANIMALS 
AND INTO THE LIGHT WE’RE FADING 

you are my REASON TO STAY 

EVEN IF DAYLIGHT’S A LIFETIME AWAY 
MAY THE KINGS AND THE QUEENS OF THE DAWN 

REMEMBER MY NAME 
AS DARK AS THE FALLEN STAR 

my song for THE CHILDREN unforgiven 

SOMETIMES I’M LOST IN THE SILENCE OF EMPATHY 

A MOMENT I CAN REFLECT 
SOMETIMES I FEEL I AM LOSING CONTROL 
AND FEED ON THE ESSENCE OF HATE 

WALKING THIS WORLD LIKE ANIMALS 

and into THE DARK we’re wading 


SOMEWHERE in time 

A STORY SELDOM TOLD 

SOMEWHERE IN HISTORY 

Our DESTINY BEHOLD... 

IN THE DEAD OF THE NIGHT I’M JUST A CORPSE 
AWOKEN THE ENEMY SLEEPING INSIDE 
IN THE EYE OF THE STORM WERE JUST THE SAME 

YOU ARE MY REASON TO STAY 

THEIA MY SONG FOR THE FALLEN 

MAY THE KINGS AND THE QUEENS OF THE DAWN 

REMEMBER YOU 

REMEMBER your name... 

YOU ARE MY REASON TO STAY 

EVEN IF DAYLIGHT’S A LIFETI ME AWAY 

MAY THE KINGS AND THE QUEENS OF THE DAWN 

REMEMBER MY NAME 

AS DARK AS THE FALLEN STAR 

MY SONG FOR THE CHILDREN UNFORGIVEN 

MY SONG FOR THE LOST 

MY SONG FOR THE CHILDREN UNFORGIVEN 


YOU ARE MY REASON AO STAY 
EVEN IF DAYLIGHT’S A LIFETIME AWAY 

MAY THE KINCS AND THE QUEENS OF THE DAWN 

REMEMBER MY NAME 

AS DARK AS THE FALLEN STAR 
MY SONG FOR THE CHILDREN UNFORCIVEN 



INSOMNIA 


WHEN THE DARKNESS BRINGS THE COLD 
TO DRAW ME UNDER 
I AM CAUGHT BETWEEN 
THE CHAPTERS OF A DREAM 
SOMETHINC IS REACHING OUT AND 
MY ENTIRE WORLD IS CRUMBLING 

AND IT WHISPERS THAT I AM 

The chosen one... 

CAN YOU HEAR ME...? 


WHEN THE NICHT BECINS TO FALL 
I WATCH THE SHADOWS GROWING TALL 

FEEDING MY INSOMNIA 

LIKE A FLY ON THE WALL 

I’M ASLEEP BUT WIDE AWAKE 
A NICHTMARE ON REPEAT 
IN THE HAZE I SENSE 

THE PURPOSE OF MY SOUL 

WE ARE ALL BORN TO LEAVE A 
SCAR DEEP IN THE HEARTS OF MANY 

BUT CAN I REALLY TRUST THAT I’M 
The chosen one... 

CAN YOU HEAR ME...? 


WHEN THE NICHT BEGINS TO FALL 
I WATCH THE SHADOWS CROWING TALL 

feedinc MY INSOMNIA 

LIKE A FLY ON THE WALL 
WHEN THE NIGHT BEGINS TO FALL 
I HEAR A THOUSAND VOICES CALL 

CHASING MY INSANITY 

LIKE A FLY ON THE WALL 

MY WIDE EYED CONFIDENCE 
STILL ECHOES IN MIND 
A BRIGHT WHITE PROPHECY 
PROTECTOR OF THE LICHT 


WHEN THE NICHT BEGINS TO FALL 
I WATCH THE SHADOWS CROWING TALL 
FEEDINC MY INSOMNIA 


LIKE A FLYont™ 

WHEN THE NIGHT BEGINS TO FALL 
I HEAR A THOUSAND VOICES CALL 


CHASING MY INSANITY 

LIKE A FLY ON THE WALL 
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CITIZEN 


I WAIT TO SURFACE 
ABOVE THESE BELLOWED CROWLS 

TO SWEEP THE SHALLOWS OF UTOPIA 

I AM THE ANCHOR 
AND THE ROPE AROUND YOUR FEET 

IN A RIVER DEEP I HOLD YOU DOWN 
I’VE COME TO STACE YOUR ABDICATION 

I’M THE CREATION OF YOUR SINS 

EMBRACE ME 

WHEN THE HOUNDS ARE OUT 
FEEDING ME A LIE 

when THE HOUNDS are out 

MY SICKNESS IS RELEASED 
WHEN THE CARDS ARE DOWN 

FOR ALL THE WORLD TO SEE 

WHEN THE CARDS ARE DOWN 
AND THE STRINGS ARE CUT 

THESE MANNEQUINS will sleep 

IN THE CENTER 

OF YOUR CREED INFECTED WOUNDS 
I AM A THORN OF ENDLESS SORROW 
JUST ONE OF THOUSANDS 

IN YOUR SELF SELECTED CROWN 

A KING TO WALLOW IN THE MIRE 
AND ROLL IN DEFEAT... 

I WILL PROTECT THE INCUBATION 

I AM YOUR BOTTOMLESS DECEASE 

EMBRACE ME 


ZERO 


WHEN THE HOUNDS ARE OUT 

FEEDING ME A LIE 

WHEN THE HOUNDS ARE OUT 
MY SICKNESS IS RELEASED 

WHEN THE CARDS ARE DOWN 

FOR ALL THE WORLD TO SEE 
WHEN THE CARDS ARE DOWN 

AND THE STRINGS ARE CUT 

These mannequins will sleep 

PATER NOSTER 
INVIDIA 

Ira CULA 

SUPERBIA ACEDIA 

PATER NOSTER 

LUXURIA 

AVARITIA 

PATER PARCE MEIS PECCATIS 
ALL I SEE 

IS MINE TO TAKE 
TO HAVE AND TO HOLD... 

TO SUFFOCATE 

ALL I WANT 

IS MINE TO KEEP 

AND I WANT IT ALL 
SO FATHER FORGIVE ME... 

when THE HOUNDS ARE OUT 

FEEDING ME A LIE 

WHEN THE HOUNDS ARE OUT 

MY SICKNESS IS RELEASED 

WHEN THE CARDS ARE DOWN 
FOR ALL THE WORLD TO SEE 
WHEN THE CARDS ARE DOWN 
AND THE STR1NCS ARE CUT 
THESE MANNEQUINS WILL SLEEP 
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VEIL OF 


HEAR MY PROMISE OF BLISTERING LIGHT 

I’M SOWING A ROSE OF OBSIDIAN 

MY DEAR I PROMISE 

DEATH COMES TO ALL 

IN A HEARTBEAT... ONLY SILENCE 
LET’S PLAY WITH THE FIRE 

THAT RUNS IN OUR VEINS 
TRUST IN THE MIGHT OF A MIRACLE 

NOW WINTER HAS COME 

AND I STAND IN THE SNOW 
I DON’T FEEL THE COLD... 

AND IT IS ALL THAT I WILL EVER NEED 

TO BELIEVE 

ONE DAY I KNOW WE WILL MEET AGAIN 
IN THE SHADE OF A LIFE TO DIE FOR 
WATCHING THE WORLD 

THROUGH THE EYES OF A CHILD 

IN ELYSIUM 
WILL I KNOW YOU THEN...? 

NOW BRING DOWN YOUR FORTRESS 
AND SWALLOW YOUR PRIDE 

DON’T BREAK IN YOUR MOMENTS OF IGNORANCE 
EXISTENCE WILL CAPTURE A SPARK OF LIFE 

JUST A FRAGMENT 


ELYSIUM 


BUT IT’S ALL THAT I WILL EVER NEED 

TO REVIVE 

ONE DAY I KNOW WE WILL MEET ACAIN 

IN THE SHADE OF A LIFE TO DIE FOR 
WATCHINC THE WORLD 

THROUCH THE EYES OF A CHILD 

IN ELYSIUM 

WILL I KNOW YOU THEN...? 

WILL I FIND YOU THERE IN THAT DARKNESS 

Of THE SHADOWS that comes over all 

DEAR FRIEND WILL I KNOW YOU THEN... 

WILL I KNOW YOU THEN... 

AT ALL... 

ONE DAY I KNOW WE WILL MEET ACAIN 
IN THE SHADE OF A LIFE TO DIE FOR 

WATCHING THE WORLD 

THROUCH THE EYES OF A CHILD 
IN ELYSIUM 

WILL I KNOW YOU THEN... 

WILL I KNOW YOU THEN...? 
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UNDER 


IN THE RUINS OF MADNESS 

A GHOST OF A CHANCE 
There is new hope reborn in every tracedy 

And the world i SEE BARES 
A MYSTERY WAITING TO BE REVEALED 

AND DON’T YOU KNOW THAT 
EVERY CLOUD HAS A SILVER LININC 

YOU MAY CALL ME A DREAMER 

CALL ME A FOOL 

JUST A BLUE EYED BELIEVER IN YOU 

IN THE ACE OF CONFUSION 
TEARS AND DESPAIR 

LET ME SELL YOU A DREAM OF PROSPERITY 

IN THIS GREAT ILLUSION 

OUR HUMBLE INTENTIONS ARE WELL CONCEALED 

CAUSE DON’T YOU KNOW THAT 
EVERY CLOUD HAS A SILVER LININC 

you MAY GALL ME A DREAMER 

CALL ME A FOOL 
JUST A BLUE EYED BELIEVER IN YOU 

BUT ILL DIE FOR THAT SOMEONE 
IN THE BLINK OF AN EYE 
SO TELL ME... PLEASE TELL ME 

JUST WHAT KIND OF FOOL AM I 


GREY SKIES 


WHEN I DROWN in my fears 
IN THE DARKNESS OF SORROW 

THERE’S A PROMISE OF CRACE 
UNDER SILVER CREY SKIES 

and iM DRYING MY TEARS 

IN THE BLAZE OF THE SUNLIGHT 
A REVERIE SEALED WITH A KISS 


YOU MAY CALL ME A DREAMER 
CALL ME A FOOL 

JUST A BLUE EYED BELIEVER IN YOU 

BUT I’LL DIE FOR THAT SOMEONE 
IN THE BLINK OF AN EYE 

SO TELL ME... PLEASE TELL ME 

JUST WHAT KIND OF FOOL AM I... 

YOU MAY CALL ME A DREAMER 

CALL ME A FOOL 

JUST A BLUE EYED BELIEVER 

of the COLORS IN YOU 

BUT ILL DIE FOR THAT SOMEONE 
IN THE BLINK OF AN EYE 
SO TELL ME... PLEASE TELL ME 
JUST WHAT KIND OF FOOL AM I... 

WHAT KIND OF FOOL AM I...? 
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MY THERAPY 


WHEN THE BLISS OF SALVATION HAS COME 
I DON’T MIND SILENCE AND MY FEAR IS CONE 

IT’S THE CHEMICAL WAY TO SERENITY 

IT’S FAITH VERSUS SCIENCE 

WHO FEARS THE TICKINC OF THE CLOCK 
WHEN CENTURIES ARE PASSINC IN SECONDS 

BLACK IS THE COLOR OF MY PAST 
A PRODUCT OF SOCIETY’S ABUSE 

COME AND TAKE ME OFF MY DAILY DOSE OF PAIN 

TAKE ME OFF AND SHELTER ME 
FROM THIS STATIC NOTHINC 
YOU’RE THE ANTIDOTE 
FOR SOLITUDE INJECTED IN MY VEINS 

MAY THE TOUCH OF YOUR HAND FOREVER BE 

MY THERAPY 

I NEED YOUR VOICE TO FILL THE VOID 
A LULLABY TO SOOTH MY REJECTION 
PURE DISINFECTION OF THE HEART 
BEFORE THIS SILENCE TEARS MY SOUL APART 

COME AND TAKE ME OFF MY DAILY DOSE OF PAIN 

TAKE ME OFF AND SHELTER ME 
FROM THIS STATIC NOTHINC 
YOU’RE THE ANTIDOTE 
FOR SOLITUDE INJECTED IN MY VEINS 

may the TOUCH OF YOUR HAND fo¬ 
rever BE MY THERAPY 


I WALK ALONE 

ON THE PATH OF SELFEXTINCTION 

WITH ALL THESE CHAINS TO PULL ME DOWN 

COME AT NIGHT 

LUMINATE MY INNER chambers 

AND LEAVE THE LIGHT ON WHEN YOU CO 
PLEASE DON’T CO... 

COME AND TAKE ME OFF MY DAILY DOSE OF PAIN 
TAKE ME OFF AND SHELTER ME 

FROM THIS STATIC NOTHINC 

YOU'RE THE ANTIDOTE 

FOR SOLITUDE INJECTED IN MY VEINS 
MAY THE TOUCH OF YOUR HAND FOREVER BE 

MY THERAPY 

COME AND TAKE ME OFF MY DAILY DOSE OF PAIN 

TAKE ME OFF AND SHELTER ME 

FROM THIS STATIC NOTHING 

YOU’RE THE ANTIDOTE 

FOR SOLITUDE INJECTED IN MY VEINS 

MAY THE TOUCH OF YOUR HAND FOREVER BE 

MY THERAPY 


ECCLESI A 

INSTRUMENTAL 
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END OF INNOCENCE 


Tell me do you remember 

THE CAMES AND THE LAUGHTER? 
FAR FROM THE CHOICES WE’D HAVE TO MAKE 

A KISS ON THE UPS 

TURNED THE TOAD TO A PRINCE 
AND THE END WAS A LIFETIME AWAY 

I POUR MYSELF ONTO THIS PACE 

I AM WRITING A SWAN SONG FOR ACES 

I WILL LEAVE IT BEHIND 
AND JUST MAYBE YOU WILL 

REMEMBER ME... 

IT’S THE END OF AN INNOCENT ERA 
THE BEAUTY WE KNOW WILL BE LOST 
WE ARE BUILDINC A BRIDGE 

BETWEEN HEAVEN AND HELL 
TO RETURN AGAIN 
AND WHY MUST A HERO DIE YOUNG 

NOT TO BE CONE AND FORCOTTEN 
SO I PRAY FOR THE BROKEN 
THIS IS NOT THE END OF INNOCENCE 

NOW IT’S ME AND MY KNIFE 
AND MY WILL IS MY TEMPLE 

NUMB FROM THE CHOICES I HAVE TO MAKE 

SLOWLY WE ALL TOOK A BITE OF THE APPLE 
AND LAUGHTER’S A LIFETIME AWAY 
REMEMBER ME... 


IT’S THE END OF AN INNOCENT ERA 
THE BEAUTY WE KNOW WILL BE LOST 

WE ARE BUILDING ABRIDCE 

BETWEEN HEAVEN AND HELL 

TO RETURN AGAIN 

And why must a hero die younc 
NOT TO BE CONE AND FORGOTTEN 
SO I PRAY FOR the BROKEN 

THIS IS NOT THE END OF INNOCENCE 

OF INNOCENCE... 

WHERE DO WE CO FROM HERE...? 

IT’S THE END OF AN INNOCENT ERA 
THE BEAUTY WE KNOW WILL BE LOST 

WE ARE BUILDING A BRIDGE 

BETWEEN HEAVEN AND HELL 

to RETURN AGAIN 

AND WHY MUST A HERO DIE YOUNC 
NOT TO BE CONE AND FORCOTTEN 

soi pray FOR THE BROKEN 

this is NOT THE END OF INNOCENCE 


I POUR MYSELF ONTO THIS PACE 
I AM WRITING A SWAN SONG FOR ACES 
I WILL LEAVE IT BEHIND 
AND JUST MAYBE YOU WILL 


REMEMBER ME... 
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GRAVITY IS PULLING ME 
AND I DON’T REALLY WANNA BE 
A CHILD OF DESOLATION ANYMORE 

MY INNER WORLD IS QUAKING 

SO TIRED OF MY TRIVIAL SELF 

A PARADISE CORRUPTED TO THE CORE 
STANDING ON THE EDGE... 


SOMETHING OLD AND 

SOMETHING NEW 

SOMETHING BORROWED 
SOMETHING BLUE 

IT’S TIME FOR US TO CELEBRATE 

r-\i r^i OUR BEAUTIFUL APOCALYPSE 

SOMETHING ULJJaND 

SOMETHING NEW ALWAYS KNOW THAT YOU ARE NOT ALC 
SOMETHING BORROWED TAKE MY HAND 
Cr^AACTLJTNTr' DTI IT MY GUTTERCHILD ADVENTURE 

bOAAE 1H1NG BLUE you are not alone 

IT’S TIME FOR US TO CELEBRATE ILL TAKE YOU WHERE THE LOVERS CO TO SLEE 
OUR BEAUTIFUL APOCALYPSE BORDERLINE AFFECTION 

ALWAYS KNOW THAT YOU ARE NOT ALONE... NOW CLOSE YOUR EYES. DON’T BE AFRAID 

TAKE MY HAND YOU’RE 

MY GUTTERCHILD ADVENTURE 
YOU ARE NOT ALONE 
I’LL TAKE YOU WHERE THE LOVERS CO TO SLEEP 

MY BORDERLINE AFFECTION 

NOW CLOSE YOUR EYES, DON’T BE AFRAID 

YOU’RE NOT ALONE... 


ALONE, 


YOU ARE NOT ALONE... 

MY CUTTERCHILD ADVENTURE 

YOU ARE NOT ALONE 

ILL TAKE YOU WHERE THE LOVERS GO TO SLEEP 
MY BORDERLINE AFFECTION 
CAUSE YOU ARE NOT ALONE 

TUMBLING IN THE MULTITUDE take MY HAND 

ON our way to new HORIZONS my CUTTERCHILD adventure 
DROWNING IN A MASS OF REFUGEES ILL TAKE YOU TO A PLACE WHERE LOVERS LEAP 

BERATIONIN DEMISE ^,T“ E ^V\ E ^xVc TBEAFRA,D 

REVOLUTION IN DISCUISE U RE NOT ALONE... 
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LIAR LIAR 

(WASTEL AN 

fWOULD YOU PRAY IF SAID YOU WERE DYING 
WOULD YOU BE A LITTLE STRONGER 
OR FALL DOWN ON YOUR KNEES 

WOULD YOU STAY WITH ME 

IF YOU KNEW THAT I WAS LYING 
WOULD YOU WALK AWAY 

OR TURN THE OTHER CHEEK 

■ J* I TREMBLE WHERE I STAND 

* F MY WISH IS YOUR COMMAND 

THE NATURE OF A TRULY DESPERATE HEART 

GIVE ME SOMETHING REAL 

THAT I CAN TRULY FEEL 
LIAR LIAR ON THE WALL 

WHISPER WHISPER IN THE DARK 
V ■ y._ TELL ME WHAT YOU SEE 

POlSQfKEDJW your fly infested poetry 

■ . * LIAR LIAR ON THE WALL 

give the world to me 

, A WASTELAND OR A MONARCHY? 

LIAR LIAR... 
TELL ME WHAT YOU SEE... 


D MONARCHY) 


L »1 


NOW I’M HERE AND MY PAIN IS MY COMPANION 
NOW I KNOW IT WASN’T MEANT TO HEAL...THE CUT 

IS WAY TO DEEP 

NO MORE WASTED YEARS OF SACRIFICIAL BLEEDING 
I’M THE MASTER OF THE WAR INSIDE ME 

but still... I TREMBLE WHERE I STAND 

MY WISH IS YOUR COMMAND 
THE YEARNING OF AN UNDISCOVERED 

SOUL 

GIVE ME SOMETHING REAL 

SO THAT I CAN TRULY FEEL 


WHISPER WHISPER IN THE DARK 

TELL ME WHAT YOU SEE \ _ 

POISONED BY YOUR FLY INFESTED POETRY 

liar liar ON THE WALL 

GIVE THE WORLD TO ME 
A WASTELAND OR A MONARCHY? 

LIAR LIAR... 

TELL ME WHAT YOU SEE... 

I SHINE WHEN THE SUN IS DOWN 
AND CARRY THIS HEAVY CROWN 
I WON’T COMPROMISE 

RELEASE ME 

WHAT WE’RE LOOKING FOR 
LIAR LIAR ON THE WALL 

MIRROR MIRROR in the dark 

TELL US WHAT WE ARE LOOKING FOR 

MAKE US SEE THE TRUTH 

LIAR LIAR ON THE WALL 
WHISPER WHISPER IN THE DARK 

TELL ME WHAT YOU SEE 

POISONED BY YOUR FLY INFESTED POETRY 
LIAR LIAR ON THE WALL 
GIVE THE WORLD TO ME 
A WASTELAND OR A MONARCHY? 

LIAR LIAR... 

TELL ME WHAT YOU SEE... 


LIAR LIAR ON THE WALL 






HERE’S TO 


I AM YOUR COD 

Tell me what’s on your mind 

MY DEMONS ARE HUNTING ME 

EATING ME ALIVE 

I FEAR THE UNKNOWN 
THE DARKNESS BEFORE ME 
WILL WE EVER START ANEW? 

WAIT AND YOU WILL SEE... 

HERE'S TD THE FALL 

THE FALL OF US ALL 

ARE WE NOTHING BUT LEAVES IN THE WIND? 

HERE’S TO THE FALL 
HER-E’S TO THE DARKNESS TO COME FOR US ALL 

TURNING DAY INTO NIGHT 

WHEN I’M WEAK IN MY FAITH 

WILL YOU STILL BELIEVE IN ME? 

MY CYNICAL IMAGERY 

FEEDS MY DISBELIEF 

AND WHEN I’M LOST IN THE DARK 

WILL YOU STILL SAVE ME? 

COD WHY WON’T YOU ANSWER ME... 

WHAT IS LEFT TO SEE? 


THE FALL 


HERE’S TO THE FALL 

THE FALL OF US ALL 

ARE WE NOTHINC BUT LEAVES IN THE WIND? 

HERE’S TO THE FALL 

HERE’S TO THE DARKNESS TO COME FOR US ALL 
TURNING DAY INTO NIGHT 

HELP ME TO SEE 

through YOUR MASQUERADE like 

PERFECT DISGUISE 

OPEN MY EYES 

HELP ME TO SEE 

HERE’S TO THE COMING FALL... 

HERE’S TO THE FALL 
THE FALL OF US ALL 

ARE WE NOTHINC BUT LEAVES IN THE WIND? 

HERBS TO THE FALL 

HERE'S TO THE DARKNESS TO COME FOR US ALL 

TURNING DAY INTO NIGHT 
MAY OUR SOULS SURVIVE... 
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REVOLUTION 





I STAND BEFORE YOU BLOOD OF MINE 
A SIMPLE MAN OF SIMPLE WORDS 
I EXPECT NO SONGS OF PRAISE WHEN I AM DEAD 
LET MY LAMENT OF ENDLESS CRAY 

LIGHT A FI RE in your hands 

TO FORCE A FUTURE WE CAN CALL OUR OWN 
SO RISE TO THE SOUND OF REVOLUTION 

REVOLUTION 

ELEVATION TO A HICHER CROUND 

REVOLUTION 
THE LAST SOLUTION FOR OUR KIND 

I SPEAK TO YOU 
THE CHOSEN ONES 
WITH ALL OUR STRENGTH WE STAND ALICNED 
THE PENDINC BIRTH OF WAR WILL BREAK THE SILENCE 

A SECOND CHANCE WILL WAIT FOR US 
TO REDEEM US FROM OUR CRAVING 

AND THE THIRST FOR WHAT WAS ONCE FORBIDDEN 

WE ARE BREAKING THE WALLS FROM INSIDE 
SO RISE TO THE SOUND OF REVOLUTION 

REVOLUTION 

ELEVATION TO A HICHER CROUND 

REVOLUTION 

The last solution FOR OUR KIND 

citizen Zero... 

ARE YOU READY FOR THE WAR... 

CROWS...CLUSTER... RIOT! 

BURN...THE CAGE. ..down...riot 


STANDINC IN THE ASHES 
The echoes of our past 

THE SMOKE HAS CLEARED 

THERE ARE SHARDS OF BROKEN MIRRORS 

EVERYWHERE 

WE ARE STANDINC AT THE CROSSROADS 
AFRAID BUT NOT ALONE 

A THOUSAND MISSING FACES 

A STORY OF A ROSE 

IN HONOR OF THEIR SACRIFICE 

A NEW LIFE CAN BE BORN 

I’M CRATEFUL AND I LEAVE THIS WORLD 
WITH NO RECRETS AT ALL 

AS LIFE IS POURIN OUT OF ME 
WITH ALL THE POWER LEFT IN ME 
I RAISE MY VOICE... 


REVOLUTION 

ELEVATION TO A HICHER CROUND 
REVOLUTION 


RETRIBUTION 


IN THE SOUND 


REVELATION FOR THE HUMAN MIND 

REVOLUTION OTfPIXTKTm 

THE LAST SOLUTION FOR LJU 1\ RUN U 
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REVOLUTIONARY THANKS TO 

Sascha Paeth and Family, Thomas Caser and all at Napalm Records, Miro, Olaf Reitmeier, Andreas Rennmann, Sev 
Waenelin, Bob Katsionis, Alissa White-Gluz, Angie Arsenault, Charlotte Wessels, Troy Donockley, Stefan Heilemann, 
Gustavo Sazes, Jacob Hansen, Metal Mike (NL), Carl Begai, John Finberg, Gunter Ford and all at Knifefight, Don Miggs, 
Andrew Boullianne and all at Lala Mansion Studios, Jim (Mr. White) Morris, King Records Japan, Chris Cannela and 
Makoto Suzuki at ESP Guitars, Gator Cases, Kemper Amps, Warwick Basses, Pearl Drums, Zildjian Cymbals, Vic 
Firth Sticks, Evans drumheads, DrumStatic Logo Heads, Yamaha Music, Bill Hudson, Elize Ryd, Antje Lange, Jay Lansford, 
Ulrike Rudolph, Thomas Jensen, Max Vaccaro, Jaap Wagemaker, Sharon Richardson, Rachel Youngblood, Fabio Lione, Tore 
Ostby, Simone Simons, Francisco Serralvo, Rocio Viana, Rebecca Brayman, Anne-Catrin Marzke, Nina Lahtinen Scott 
Strittmatter - OnBoard Research, Al Stewart at Guitar Center, Michele Lag, Yamaha Music, Ken Pierce, Suzan Kvehr 
at Playground Music, Glenn Harveston, Frank from Petting Zoo, Seth Siro Anton, Laura Rodriquez and New Rock 
Boots, Fame Guitars, Ivan Colic and Stacca and the ICode Team in Serbia, Evan Obrien (Korg/Blackstar), Roland 
Koster at EMP, Rob Willemse at Large.NL, Mark Gromen, Georg at Hard Rock Hamburg, Arnold Lindberg, Tommy 
Noack, Ingo Stolley, Christian David, Achim Koehler, Raymond Tabak, Rudolph Heinz and Gabriel at Bold Bros 
Booking, Unique Pyros Sweden, Stephan Neumeier at Fame Guitars, Kyle "Wham" Sabel, Michel Lag at Lag Guitars, 
Frodejohnsrud, Frode 0ien, Vivian Nielsen, Eirik Tiller, Stig Stig Nergard, Deron Blevins, Natalie Shau, Malin and The 
Core Models, all journalists & photographers that have supported us. Our Kamelot Facebook Worldwide! All the 
amazing fans, past, present and future, you are the Revolution! 

THOMAS THANKS 

My wife Mary for her never-ending support! Our awesome kids Annelise and lil Thomas, you guys are my universe! 
Sascha Paeth, our longtime comrade, my brothers Casey, Sean, Tommy and Oliver, Alissa White-Gluz, Charlotte 
Wessels, Elise Ryd , Linda and Dal Schreck, Celeste Nelson, Beth Elliott, Rachel Youngblood, Jan Pope, Andreas 
Renmann, Our live crew, Kamelot Nation United!! 


SEAN THANKS 

Thank you to my wife Jennifer and our children Kody, Ashton and Barak for all of your support over the years. My 
sister Holly, My uncle Richard for his musical inspiration. My extended family Thomas, Mary, Casey, Kim, Oli, 
Simone Tommy. Yolanda Johnson for the Medusa look. Ingo Supertech Stolley, Tommy Noack, Achim Koeler, 
Christian David, Kyle Sabel, Amalie Antonsen at AM.Creations, Hans Peter Wilfer and Daniel Durbeck at Warwick 
Basses. Thank you for believing in me. You build the best basses on the fucking planet! Mike Perez at Nady, Tyme 
Rogers at Tech 21, SansAmp, Scott Strittmatter for keeping me in tune, Andre at Alienears. Sascha Paeth. You 
are all family to me. All the insane Kamelot fans (and the sane ones too). You guys are the best. I can't thank you 
enough for your love an support. See you soon \m/ 


OLIVER THANKS 

Simone & Vincent - all my music and love is for you two, Georg & 
Gisela Palotai - for their never-ending support, Suki & Lea Milla 
Palotai & David, John & Cecile Simons, my Kamelot brothers Thomas, 
Tommy, Casey & Sean, Sascha Paeth, Stefan, Angie & Lenny 
Heilemann, Bjorn Springorum, Stefan GrieBhammer, Miro, Manfred 
Kast, Wieland Harms, Rainer Raisch, Achim Kohler, Ingo Stolley, 
Tommy Noack, Dennis Hornung, Roland Duckarm, Corvin Bahn, 
Yvonne & Frank Alf, Sev Waenelin, Marije & Rogir Van Der Weijden, 
Daniel Schild, Pepe Pierez, Jurgen & Basti & Heather Steinmetz, Music 
Store Cologne & Fame Guitars, Yamaha, Steinberg, s' Schwobalandle, 
all Kamelot fan clubs and of course all our fans & friends around the 
globe. 

CASEY THANKS 

My lovely wife Kim for putting up with me... my boys Steven and 
Mark.. Mike Farriss, Terry West & Kevin Bligh from Pearl Drums, 

Sarah Hagan from Zildjian Cymbals, Ben Davies & Joe Testa from 
Vic Firth sticks, Marco Soccoli from Evans drumheads, Rob McCoy 
from Gator Cases, DrumStatic custom logo heads, John Spinelli, Gary 
Wachowiak, my attorney Paul Quinn of Saxon/Gilmore, Scott 
Strittmatter, Jeremy Thomas & Sean Colpoys/JTB, my brothers 
Thomas, Tommy, Sean and Oliver. To all the great fans. YOU ROCK! 

TOMMY THANKS 

Family, friends, colleagues, fans, brothers and sisters in music, the 
entire Kamelot family (Thomas, Oliver, Sean and Casey) and the Kam 
crew... Thank you all for your endless patience and unconditional 
support. Thank you for the encouraging words, the unselfish pats 
on the back and the many times undeserved understanding. Thank 
you for everything you so doubtlessly give me without ever expecting 
anything in return. I would never be able to do this without you. 

A special thanks goes out to Anders Olsson at Sennheiser Sweden as 
well as Anders Edstam at Sodertorns brandforsvarsforbund for your 
great support! 
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